CHAPTER XIII

ON finding himself in front of the position which he had
scarcely examined on the previous day Massena appeared to
hesitate, and, coming up to the place where I was chatting
with General Fririon, he said sadly, c Tour suggestion of
yesterday was worth considering.' Our hopes rekindled by
these few words, we doubled our eSorts to induce the com-
mander-in-chief to turn the mountain by Boialva, and he-
was already coming over to our way of thinking, when Ney,
Eeynier, and Pelet came up and interrupted our talk with
the remark that all was ready for the attack. Mass6na
made a few more remarks, but at length, overborne by his
lieutenants, and fearing, no doubt, that he might be blamed
for letting slip a victory which they declared to be certain,
he gave orders towards seven o'clock to open fire.

The 2nd corps, under Eeynier, attacked the enemy's right;.
Ney their left and centre. The French troops were drawn
up on stony ground, sloping steeply down to a great ravine
which separated us from the Alcoba, which was lofty, steep,
and occupied by the enemy. From their commanding position
they could see all our movements, while we saw only their
outposts half-way up the hill between the convent of Busaco
and the ravine, which at this point was so deep that the
naked eye could hardly make out the movements of troops
who were marching through it, and so narrow that the
English bullets carried right across it. It might be re-
garded as an immense natural ditch, serving as the first line
of defence to the natural fortifications formed by great rocks
cut almost into a vertical wall. Besides this, our artillery,
engaged in very bad roads and obliged to fire upwards, could
render very little service j while the infantry had to contend
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